


A Storm Of The Past

by The Shadow Fright Dragon



Category: How to Train Your Dragon
Genre: Friendship, Humor
Language: English
Characters: Hiccup
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2015-10-17 03:47:09
Updated: 2016-02-28 19:03:43
Packaged: 2016-04-27 10:21:53
Rating: T
Chapters: 3
Words: 5,833
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Hiccup stared at the man above him: he was wearing leather armor and a helmet. Instead of his left foot, he had a metal prosthetic with gears. He had auburn hair and was holding his hands out in a way that said to stop. He was also defending the NighFury behind him. "Who are you?" Hiccup asked. "I, am Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III." The man answered. Hiccup turned and ran...





	1. The Begining Again

Hiccup was out on a flight. This flight was no different, he was just adding more to his map.

"So, bud, keep goin'?"

Toothless grumbled in reply.

"You sure? Ok, I guess." Hiccup didn't really want to go back, sometimes he just wanted to keep going, but always keep Berk close. But he couldn't have both, and Toothless knew that. It wasn't the sunniest of days, in fact, it looked like it could start raining at any minute, so going home was the best option. Not too long later, it started raining.

"And now its raining." Hiccup said a little annoyed. The storm only got worse. The wind was picking up, the rain was coming down hard, the sky was thundering, it was horrible.

"We might need to land, bud. It's getting pretty bad." Hiccup shouted over the wind. The wind whipped around, making it hard for Toothless to fly.

"Whoooooa! Toothless was blown to the side, and then was whipped around some more. "Toothless!" Hiccup shouted. They both blacked out as they hit something hard.

"Ugh!" Hiccup groaned and opened his eyes. He could see the face of his best friend, starring down at him.

"Oh, hey Toothless!" Hiccup sat up, an looked around. They were on a small rocky island, the only plants were small. The sun seamed to be setting.

"Oh great!" He stood up looked Toothless, who looked worried.

"Hmm." Hiccup checked Toothless' tail and saddle, everything was still fine.

"Well, looks like we could still get home. The damage is small, nothing that's important. I'm so dead when we get home." Toothless gave him an 'oh really?' Look.

"Let's get something to eat first."

After their quick meal, they were off again. By the time they reached Berk, it was night, and almost morning. The sun was just barely peeking over the horizon.

"What's going on?" It was strange. "The house look like they are- they're on fire! And the dragons were attacking!" Toothless shrieked and flew as fast as he could to get there.

"What's going on?!" Hiccup asked himself. They were flying around, too shocked to land. Suddenly, a boa came from out of nowhere and wrapped itself around Toothless.

"No!" Hiccup shouted, but it was too late, they were falling into the forest. During their fall, Hiccup was flung from Toothless' back. He landed and blackout.

* * *

><p>"Oh the gods hate me. Some people lose their knife, or mug, but no, no not me! I managed to lose an entire dragon!" Hiccup said angrily, and slapped a tree branch that was in his way. It hit him back right in the face. "Ow!" He stumbled back a bit. He looked to see a tree that was snapped in half, along with the ground all dug up. He walked until he looked overt the dirt, to see a tangled up, black dragon. He gasped and ducked. He looked over again, and then climbed over the dirt, he pulled out his small dagger and hid behind a boulder. He slid around it to look at the dragon.<p>

"Oh wow, I- I- I did it. Oh, I did it! This- this - this fixes everything! Yes! I have brought down this mighty beast!"

The NightFury shifted, causing Hiccup to jump back against the boulder. He edged back toward it, pointing his blade at the dragon. He saw that it was very much alive. It moaned sadly at him. Hiccup took a few deep breaths.

"I'm goin' to kill you dragon. I'm gunna, I'm gunna cut out your heart and take it to my father. I'm a Viking. I'm a Viking!" He raised his blade, ready to finish it, but he was stopped by something that shoved him back.

"Wha?! What the-?!" He landed on his back. He look at what pushed him over. It was a tall man, about six feet tall, and had auburn hair. The man was wearing leather armor, with multiple different attachments. His helmet was also made of leather and metals. He also had a metal prosthetic starting just below the knee. He held his arms out, in a way that said stop, or freeze.

"Who- who are you?" Hiccup asked, standing up and pointing his dagger at the stranger.

The man just stared.

"Who are you?" Hiccup repeated, a little more demanding.

"I," the man said, with a voice that sounded just like Hiccup's. "Am Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III."

Hiccup's eyes widened. He suddenly whipped around and ran. The man grabbed Hiccup's arm. Hiccup called for help. The man covered Hiccup's mouth and took his knife. Hiccup just bit his hand.

"Whoa! What the-?" He let go. Hiccup started running. The man cut the ropes binding the NightFury, letting it go. It ran after Hiccup, and jumped on him, and licked him.

"Ahhhh!" Hiccup screamed.

"Stop screaming, and he'll stop licking you."

Hiccup closed his mouth, hoping that the liking would stop.

"Toothless, leave him alone bud."

The NightFury got off of Hiccup, and Hiccup started to stand. He stopped when the man said:

"If you run, Toothless will jump on you again."

"Great." Hiccup thought sarcastically. He stood up completely, and looked at the man in front of him.

"Who are you?" Hiccup asked.

"I already answered that."

"But, I'm-"

"Hiccup III too? Yeah I guessed that." He said and placed a hand on the NightFury's head.

"How."

"How what?"

"How are you me? How are you touching that dragon without him killing you? How did you get him to listen to you? How-" Hiccup looked at the prosthetic and his eye's widened. "How did you lose that?!"

"I have no idea, he is my best friend, I listen to him too, and let's just say falling into a giant fiery explosion isn't fun."

"You can't be me though."

"Why? Because, I have a pretty good guess about what happened before you came here." Older Hiccup said. "You shot down a NightFury during a raid, no one believed you, Gobber brought you back to the house, and you just left through the back door. After that you found Toothless."

"Toothless?"

"The NightFury. Retractable teeth. And the first nice thing I said to him."

"First nice thing?"

"I said exactly what you said. Well, five years ago."

"Oh yeah. That."

There was an awkward silence.

"So... Your twenty?"

"Wha-? Oh! Yeah, I'm twenty."

"Why are you wearing a mask?" Hiccup asked.

"I don't know. I guess I should take it off."

He pulled it off and fixed his hair. Hiccup just stared at him.

"What?"

"Nothing, I just didn't think I would look like that at twenty."

Older Hiccup laughed, and sat down next to Toothless.

"Yeah, five years can do that to you." He said and looked at Toothless. "But I'm still me, right, bud?"

Hiccup was fascinated by their relationship.

"How did you become friends?"

"Well, I shot down a NightFury during a raid. The NightFury didn't have a rider, I'll say that. After that, I went looking for him and found him. I was going to kill him, but I felt guilty, and let him go. Then he jumped on me I thought he was going to kill me, but he didn't. He roared in my face."

"But, how did you befriend him?"

"I was getting to that. He sorta flew away, but I found him in the cove, he couldn't fly out, after that, we spent some time together, and he didn't try to kill me. After that we kind of... bonded."

"What did dad think of him?" Hiccup sat down across from his older self.

"Eh..." Older Hiccup scratched the back of his head. "He didn't take it too well. But I guess after Toothless and I saved everyone from a giant dragon, they excepted it."

"What?!"

"We blew it up. Like I said before, falling into a fiery explosion isn't fun. Toothless saved me though."

Toothless garbled in agreement.

"How are you going to get back?"

Older Hiccup frowned. "I don't know. I do know one thing, I'm going to be so dead when I get back."

"Yeah."

"I'm dating Astrid now."

"What?!"

"Yes, and oddly, she kissed me first." Older Hiccup smiled at his younger self's reaction.

"Astrid kissed you? Was it after you saved everyone?"

"No, the first time was before."

Hiccup just stared at his older self in wonder. "How did you get Astrid to kiss you?"

"Toothless did it." The dragon warbled happily. "Long story."

Hiccup had only just noticed Toothless' prosthetic. "What's that?"

Older Hiccup looked at Toothless' tail, and stood up. "Oh great." It was mangled and torn up. "Now you can't fly!" Hiccup sighed. "I'm going to need to fix it. But, how?"

"What?" Younger Hiccup asked, standing up. "What do you mean?"

"When I shot down Toothless, the fall took half of his tail fin. I ended up making a prosthetic, but it is broken now." Both Hiccups examined the torn up tail fin.

"Sorry."

"Don't be, you didn't know. I did it too." He stood up. "I might need you to make a new one."

"What? Why me? Couldn't you do it? I've never made one before!" Younger Hiccup stood up too.

"I made it, it worked. And anyway, I'll give you the design." Hiccup pulled out his notebook and started to design the tail. When he was finished, he handed it to his younger self. "Just try and build this. I couldn't do it because I'm not from this time, and if I was caught, um, I don't known at would happen, but something not good."

Younger Hiccup looked at the page. "I might be able to do this..."

"I did it without the design in one night."

Hiccup rolled his eyes. "Good for you."

"You would too."

"True..."

"Don't tell anyone about us, ok?"

"It's not like anyone would believe me."

"Agreed." Older Hiccup nodded. "It shouldn't be too hard to make. And after that, I can take you flying!"

"Oh, hooray..." Younger Hiccup looked at Toothless. "Bye, Toothless. Bye- older me."

"Bye younger me."

"That makes it sound like I'm ten."

"You not." Older Hiccup said. "I would be fifteen if that were true."

"Yes..." Hiccup turned to leave. "Where will you be hiding?"

"Hm. Maybe where I hid Toothless." Younger Hiccup raised an eyebrow, he didn't know where that was. "I'll meet you here, at noon."

"Sure..."

"Bye." Toothless warbled in a way that said bye.


	2. Troubles With Time

OH MY GOD I'M SO SORRY I'M AN IDIOT! I HAVEN'T POSTED IN FOREVER! I'M SO SORRY! And now I sound stupid. But, here is chapter two! Yay? I hate the name. IT ISN'T RIGHT FOR THE STORY! I came up with a new one though... (You will see it at the end)

* * *

><p>Hiccup was walking through the forest with the prosthetic for Toothless, trying to get back to the spot he met his older self without falling. It's not that it was heavy, it actually wasn't that bad. It was just a little tall, so it was hard to keep it off the ground. When he thought he was almost there, he tripped over a thick tree root, and fell forward. Before he could hit the ground, he was stopped as a pair of hands grabbed him, and stood him back up.<p>

"You ok?"

Hiccup looked up to see his older self standing there, with his hand on Hiccup's shoulder.

"Yeah, thank you for not letting me face plant." Hiccup said, handing over the tail fin.

"No problem. How'd it go making this?"

"It was good. Easier than I thought it would be. Still an all-nighter though."

Older Hiccup experimentally opened and closed the prosthetic.

"You did a good job."

"Thanks." younger Hiccup said, then sighed.

"Dragon training?" Older Hiccup asked, attaching the tail fin to Toothless.

"Yeah, Gobber came to the forge and told me. And it went great today too."

Hiccup froze, and turned to his younger self slowly. "Gobber?"

"Yeah, what's wrong?"

"Dad was the one to tell me..." They stared at each other in shock. "Are we changing the past by doing this?!"

"Future, for me, but yes, we are..."

Toothless nudged is distressed rider is concern. Hiccup snapped out of his shock. "Well, we can't let that happen." He said determined. "Too much happens to just change it."

"How? Clearly we did something different."

"I- I don't know." Older Hiccup frowned. "But I do know that flying helps me think." He said smugly, jumping onto Toothless' back.

Younger Hiccup's eyes widened a little, and paled more than usual. "No no! I-I'm good n-not flying. The ground is fine... You can-"

Toothless bound forward and Hiccup grabbed his younger selves' arms and dragged him onto Toothless behind him.

"Wait- what the-? Hey-! You can't just-?"

Toothless ran until they found a suitable place to take off.

"Hold on to something."

Toothless launched into the air.

"Oh gods! Oh no! Ok, ok..."

Toothless was flying fast, not "NightFury fast", but fast. Hiccup was clinging to older Hiccup's shoulders.

Hiccup looked behind him at his younger self. "Was I like this when I first went flying?" He thought.

"Toothless, slow down, bud. It's his first time flying." He said.

Toothless snorted in reply, leveling out and slowing his pace. Hiccup opened his eyes and loosed his grip at the sight around him.

"Wow..."

Older Hiccup laughed a bit and got a look from his younger self.

"What's so funny?"

"You were terrified a second a go."

"Well, this is my first time flying, and it's on a NightFury."

"True."

They continued to fly for a while. They flew fast, slow, up, down. Hiccup couldn't believe no one had tried it before. After a long time, Hiccup asked:

"How are you doing that?"

"What?" Older Hiccup looked at him.

"How are you not sore?"

"Well, I've been flying for the past five years, so I built up tolerance."

"That makes sense. Hey, what's that?"

They both looked off into the distance away from Berk.

"Is that-"

"Dragons?! I-is it a raid? In the middle of the day?!" Younger Hiccup squeaked. "N-no offense, Toothless."

"No, dragons never raided in the day..." Older Hiccup squinted last the flying black dots in the distance. "Wait a minute..." He gasped. "Land, Toothless."

Toothless landed on one of Berk's cliffs.

"Stay here. I'll be right back."

"Why? What's going on?" Hiccup questioned as he stumbled off of Toothless' back.

"I'll... Tell you in a minute. I think I know those dragons." Older Hiccup explained, getting a look from younger Hiccup. "Long story. I-I'll tell you it. Just..." He looked at the dots. "I can't let them land." And with that, they took off. Toothless flew as fast as he could, knowing that the other dragons couldn't be seen by the Vikings. If they were, it would end very badly.

"Hiccup?" Astrid asked from atop Stormfly. "You've been gone for three days! We were sent to find you!" The 'us' was Astrid, Snotlout, Fishlegs, Ruffnut and Tuffnut, all on their respective dragons.

"Uhhh, long story, but uh, I recommend you don't go back to the village."

"Why?! We went looking for you, get caught in a storm, come back, find you here, and you're saying WE CAN'T SIT DOWN AND RELAX?!" Snotlout shouted.

"Yes, and no. Just, come see this this."

Toothless turned around and flew back toward the cliff.

"Come one, let's see what so important." Astrid shrugged.

They all followed Hiccup and Toothless to the cliff, and landed next to them.

"So, what's this 'all important thing' we have to see?" Snotlout asked.

"Give me a second." Hiccup said and looked around. "Hiccup?"

They all looked at him like he was crazy.

"Wait, are you calling yourself, or are there two of you?" Tuffnut asked.

"Both, actually."

Younger Hiccup looked out from behind the tree he hid behind when the dragons landed.

"Ahh!" The dragon riders gasped.

"Ahh!" Younger Hiccup jumped.

"Uhh, yeah."

"Whoa! You found little you?" Snotlout asked, excited.

"No, more like he found me."

"What do you mean?" Fishlegs asked.

"Guys, we're in the wrong time. We're five years in the past."

They all looked between the two Hiccups.

"So, there are younger all of uses?" Astrid asked.

"Yes."

"That's so cool! Now it's double Snotlout!"

"Oh, hooray." Astrid said sarcastically.

"No, it's actually not. I think we are messing with time."

"What do you mean?" Fishlegs asked.

"For starters, Gobber told him that he was going into dragon training. Not my dad."

"Wait, they're killing dragons?! Still?!" Fishlegs squeaked.

"Well, considering he still has his whole leg, yes. Not exactly the best situation to be in."

Younger Hiccup gulped.

"What are you talking about? I'm taller than you!" Snotlout said and he stood next to younger Hiccup.

He acknowledged Snotlout with a expression of confusion.

"You aren't much taller then Snotlout here." Hiccup exclaimed. They all stared at him a little shocked, and Snotlout's mildly happy expression, was clouded with anger. "D-did I just say that out loud?"

"Yes." Fishlegs said.

"Well, I don't blame you, he really didn't grow much." Tuffnut shrugged.

Snotlout turned to him slowly. "I told you no to mention my HEIGHT!" Snotlout lunged at the twin. As the two fought, Hiccup looked the older Hiccup, and edged a little closer to him.

"Sorry."

"Eh, don't be. You should have seen him when we found out that I was taller." Older Hiccup smirked at the memory.

"Wow! I had no idea that how much you grew!" Astrid exclaimed, looking at the two of them. "You were so adorable when you were fifteen!"

Hiccup turned white as snow.

"Astrid, please."

"What? Ohhhh! Right! You had a crush on me then!"

Hiccup blushed fiercely.

"Astrid, we have more important things to deal with!"

Astrid nodded. "I know, but isn't it cool?"

"Are you still going to say that when we end up having to sleep outside?"

"No we won't! We'll just go back- oh!" Snotlout said, having (sadly) won the fight.

"Wait a minute, guys, Hiccup said that we are changing the past by doing this." Fishlegs reminded everyone.

"So?" Ruffnut snorted.

"So," older Hiccup started. "Astrid will probably kill Hookfang, and we would all turn into dragon slayers." He cringed at the phrase: 'dragon slayers'.

They all turned to younger Hiccup.

"Wh-what?"

"Your going to have to win dragon training." Hiccup said a matter-of-factly.

"What?! Don't you like dragons?!"

"Yes, but I won with Toothless' help."

"You- what?"

"I learned things about dragons from him." Older Hiccup explained. "Things like where to scratch a dragon that makes them drop to the ground."

"Or that dragons hate eels." Fishlegs added.

"And that they like a specific grass we call dragon nip." Astrid concluded.

"So, I'll have to cheat?"

"Pretty much. It what he did." Snotlout said.

"It wasn't exactly cheating." Fishlegs pointed out. "He was just using resources, and what he knew."

"Hmmm..." Hiccup said, looking at Toothless. "I guess that's true. I kinda won without cheating. But it was still the wrong way to win that. But, personally, I like that way better."

They all nodded in agreement.

"Wait, if there's two Hiccups, then where's the other Toothless?" Tuffnut asked.

The two Hiccups slowly turned to each other.

"Wh-where would the other Toothless be?" Younger Hiccup asked, worried

"The nest."

The Vikings gasped.

"The nest? Have you been there?" Younger Hiccup was shocked. _THE NEST?!_ He thought.

"That's where I lost my leg."

"Oh, hooray." Younger Hiccup said sarcastically.

"So, we have to go to the nest to get him?" Astird asked. "So you still end up training him?"

"Yes, but what happens if Toothless doesn't want to listen."

"Then use Toothless! He'll listen to Toothless!" Snotlout said.

"He didn't listen to me the first time." Older Hiccup stated, gesturing to younger Hiccup.

"It's not everyday you find out that your future self is on the same island as you, and that they have befriended a NightFury."

"Yes, but-"

Fishlegs let out a loud gasp, making everyone turn yo him.

"What is it?" Astrid asked.

"If we do it this way... Then... Then... Toothless will have his whole tail!" They were silent. Realization hit them like an anvil. They all looked at said NightFury, who wined and put his nose under older Hiccup's hand.

"And that means that you two won't fall into the fire after the prosthetic comes off..." They looked at Hiccup. More specifically, his metal leg.

"S-so what do we do?" Older Hiccup stuttered. He didn't really do that anymore. He used to do that when they were younger, but stopped after his confidence began to build up.

"We could just cut it off." Snotlout said.

"WHAT?!" Everyone shouted at him, even the twins.

"What, there's been a rumor that Toothless bit off Hiccup's leg when he saved him!" Snotlout shouted back. There anger and shocked expressions turned to worry as older Hiccup's eyes narrowed.

"Excuse me?" Hiccup said darkly. Had they all known about this? No one was ever told about how he lost his leg. The only people that know are Gobber, Stoick, Gothi, and himself. But why would anyone say such a thing! "Did you know? Did you all know?" He turned to the other riders. None of them could meet his eye. "How long?"

"We don't know." Astrid said softly. "You never told anyone, so everyone had their own ideas-"

"You too?"

"I didn't think Toothless did it! I thought it was the fire!" She looked at her feet.

"Thought?"

She looked at him. His expression was hard to read. It was hurt, angry, annoyance, shock... The list goes on.

"Think!" She said hurriedly. "I still think that!" Hiccup looked at the others. Tuffnut was the first to speak.

"Why are you worried? You know what happened! You know if-"

"I don't." They all looked at him shocked. He doesn't know? How could he not know? It's his leg after all!

"What do you mean?" Astrid asked quietly.

"You couldn't tell what did it. But, as far as you- as far as _anyone_ knows, it was burned off. Got it?" They nodded their heads.

Younger Hiccup was very confused. Why were they listening to him? Were they scared of him? They seemed scared. Even Astrid seemed scared! Why? What did he do-? Oh. Oh. Toothless was staring murderously at the group. His eyes piercing their skin, making them feel like they were exposed, all of their secrets revealed.

That's exactly how Astrid felt. No, she was not afraid of Hiccup, or Toothless. They would never hurt any of them. It was the way they looked at her, and the other riders. Toothless looked angry, like he was about to blow up the next to say something. But there was also a little sadness, and pity in his green eyes. Astrid could tell he felt bad for the fact that he could save Hiccup completely. She knew, just like everyone else, that he will never feel ok about it. But it was not Toothless' stare that made her want to hide away, no, it was Hiccup's. His gaze was hardened, full of disappointment. But what bothered the most is that he got that look for most if his life. From her, the other riders, the rest of the village, even his own father. Sometimes she can't help but worry that Berk only likes Hiccup now, because he saved them. He put his own life a risk, just to save them. AND HE LOST HIS LEG DOING IT! And now, people made up a rumor, about a very sensitive topic. It was known that he didn't talk about his leg, not much anyway. So the fact that people were making up ideas about his it happened, and that a Zfew of them involve his best friend taking it off, was horrible. And she could see that now.

The only sound was the wind, birds, or any other animal noises. No one spoke. They didn't know what to say. The sky was colored orange, as the sun sunk into the sea. Younger Hiccup wanted to leave, just like everyone else, but he was beat to it.

By older Hiccup and Toothless. Everyone watched them go, pain was painted all over their faces. They all looked at the younger Hiccup. They felt guilty. They were still mean to him then, and now they were talking about him losing his leg? They felt horrible. Even the _twins_ felt bad.

"Camp?" Astrid suggested, shattering the quiet. The dragon riders nodded.

"Where?" Ruffnut asked.

"How about the cove?" Snotlout offered.

"That's where he said he was staying, where ever that is." Younger Hiccup said quietly. They all looked at him. He wasn't used to this. Why were they actually hearing him? Why were they listening to him?

"Ok, soooo... Where?" Tuffnut frowned.

"Let's just find a clearing." Astrid shrugged. They all got on their dragons, who took off. Well, all but Stormfly.

"Astrid? Are you coming?" Snotlout asked.

"I'll be right there. You go ahead without me." He nodded, and they left.

"You need a ride to the edge of the forest?" She asked. He shook his head. "You sure? We're pretty far from the village."

"I've been farther, but thanks." That struck a cord in her heart.

He probably had the time to search the whole forest... She thought. "Ok, if your sure..."

"I'm sure." And with that, he began to walk back to the village.

* * *

><p><em>AAAAAAANNNNNNND<em>... Now I don't know where this story is going. Yay! (-_-) Sorry for the... Fight. I've been working on my writing, can you tell? Probably not, but I'm going to pretend you do. Someone said it was rushed, and I agree. I just don't know what to do during the slower parts. ;P I know what the ending is going to be! As for the whole Toothless situation... I hate both of my ideas for how they are going to fix it, sooooooo... And suggestions? Oh! I just had one more that isn't as bad... It might be better actually... But give me some ideas if you have any. As for the new name... Well, what about _A Storm Of The Past_? Yes? No? Maybe? TELL ME!


	3. Chapter 3: Consequences

I'M SO SORRY! I COMPLETELY FORGOT THAT I HADNT POSTED IT YET! I would have written more, but...

I HAVE BEEN BATTLING WRITERS BLOCK! I got past it at first, but now... Sorry, I'll stop ranting.

If I'm completely honest, I almost quit on this story. That was going to happen, until I came across this chapter and thought: "oh, what the heck. Who cares that it goes agains my personal beliefs about time travel" sooooooo... Yeah. I'll shut up now.

* * *

><p>Hiccup had made it back to the village after it got dark, and in the pouring rain. He decided to go to the great hall for dinner, but now he wished he had went strait home. He entered the hall and found Gobber talking to the rest of the class.<p>

"Where did Hiccup go wrong?" Gobber asked.

"Oh, here we go," Hiccup thought. As they talked about what he did wrong, he grabbed some food and moved to look for a seat. Snotlout smiled at him meanly and closed the gaps on the bench. Not that he was going to sit there. Sitting at the next table, he poked his food, thinking about the new weight that was put on him.

"How am I going to WIN dragon training?! Wait, isn't it more 'dragon killing class'? Not dragon training! They really need to change that." Hiccup thought.

"You need to live and breathe this stuff; the dragon manual. Everything we know about everything thing we know of." The thunder boomed outside. "No attacks tonight. Study up."

The other teens rambled on about reading, Fishlegs being the only one who had read, and will likely read again, the book. All of them left, except Astrid and Hiccup.

"So, I guess we'll... Share-?" Hiccup said.

"Read it." She snapped and shoved the book at him, jumping up from her seat and leaving the Hall.

Hiccup sighed and grabbed the book. He had never read it before, so he was curious to see what little knowledge they had.

Hiccup was laying next Toothless in a small cave within the cove. He sighed, knowing that having a non-functional team is not a good thing, especially now. He wasn't one to start yelling at people, he was usually very forgiving. He forgave his father, the teens, the village, and even the dragons who had attacked them for 300 years, the same creatures that had taken his mother. He never had gotten upset about things like the way he had earlier, but no one blamed him. The topic today had been a sensitive area for both Toothless and Hiccup. Correction, yesterday. It was currently one in the morning, not always a good time to be up when you're trying to get a good night sleep. The sounds of nature we everywhere, but it wasn't the reason Hiccup couldn't sleep. The horrible idea of the Vikings thinking Toothless had bitten Hiccup's leg made him want to yell at everyone, but it wasn't his fault. After saving them, they start saying things like that... He was going to have a talk with his father when- if he got back. He smirked at the thought. A talk with his father, that's something he could do now. He'd have to talk with the teens first. He thought about the things he would say before he would end up saying them, not wanting to blurt out something he would regret. Sighing, he sat up.

Sensing the disturbance, Toothless also sat up. He crooned at his friend, worry swimming in his eyes. He had never forgiven himself for not being able to save Hiccup completely, and Hiccup felt the same for being the fault of Toothless loosing his tail-fin. They both stared at each other, understanding the other's destress.

Hiccup looked at his leg, and said, "I don't blame you. You saved me, and that's better than not. I wouldn't care if you did bite it off, that doesn't bother me, it's just everyone else saying things like that. Most of them have never lost a limb! And I lost mine at fifteen! And you lost yours at the same time! So..." He trailed off, and Toothless nudged him, putting his head under Hiccup's arm.

Astrid lay awake as well, curled up under Stormfly in her attempts at sleep. They too were in a cave, but they weren't lucky enough to find a place big enough for all of the teens, and their dragons, quickly, so she was currently soaking wet, just like everyone else in the cave. Ironically, they weren't as prepared for sleeping outside as Hiccup, he and Toothless had blankets and nets, but they had nothing. Nothing but the dragons could help them hunt, have shelter, make fire with wet wood, not freeze to death... She looked at the dragon wing above her, examining the colorful patters hopefully giving her something else to think about. There was suddenly a loud and annoyed groan from the other side of the cave.

"Come on! What are we doing?!" Snotlout shouted, making everyone jump (none of them had fallen asleep yet). "While Hiccup is out there, probably sitting in a cave, with warm food and blankets, having a self pity party, we are stuck here, DOING ABSOLUTELY NOTHING!"

Everyone blinked at him. "Wh- what?" Fishlegs asked.

"You know what I mean!" Snotlout replied. "He has everything we need, but he won't SHARE!"

"SHUT THE HECK UP SNOTLOUT!" Astrid shouted. "It's YOUR fault we're out here, it's YOUR fault we're cold, and it's your fault Hiccup probably won't forgive us!"

They all looked at her shocked. "You think he won't forgive us? I mean, he DID forgive everyone for being mean to him, and for hurting Toothless, and for... Everything."

"Yes, but this is different." Astrid said, standing up, causing everyone else to do the same. "There was a rumor saying Toothless bit up his leg to save him, and loosing a limb is no joking matter, which you joke about anyway," she glared at the twins and Snotlout. "Think about it, how would you feel if YOU lost a limb?"

Fishlegs spoke first. "I would curl up into a ball, and hug Meatlug,and cry-"

"We get it, Fishlegs." Astrid said.

"We would totally attach awesome weapons to what's left." Ruffnut shouted, smiling evilly.

"I would attach a mace." Tuffnut agreed with his sister.

"Shouldn't that be hard to carry around?" Ruffnut pointed out.

"Yeah, but it would look totally awesome!" He suddenly gasped. "Maybe we should cut our arms off!"

"No!" Astrid scolded. "Do you really want to loose an arm and never see it again? Never be able to get it back?"

The twins looked at each other sadly. "No, I guess not." Tuffnut frowned.

"What about you Snotlout?" Ruffnut asked. "What would you do?"

He blinked at them, then looked thoughtful. "I would probably tell everyone how I lost it, and show it off as a battle scare! I really don't know why Hiccup hasn't, every girl likes a fighting man." Snotlout said, putting an arm around Astrid. She instantly reached, grabbing his arm and twisting it until it made a sickening crack.

"Ow!" Snotlout squeaked and Astrid let go of him, causing him to fall to the cave floor in a heap.

"Hiccup would never do anything like that because he is selfless, not boastful or egotistic, AND he's not an absolute idiot!" She kicked him again and jumped onto Stormfly, who squawked and took off out of the cave.


End file.
